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Beloved Mother,

May Sri Earn bless you all. After your long
silence (of course, as willed by Him) Eamdas got
your letter which bathed the child anew in the pure
stream of your love.

Birth and death are only passing phases of this
unreal lila of the Lord. We are all ever one with Him.
Like Him, we are immortal. The only truth is He
and He alone. How boldly our sages declare, "Birth,
pain, sorrow, decay and death are not for me. I am
the deathless, pure, changeless, invisible, formless,
all-blissful, eternal Spirit."

Indeed in His world play, the' blessed Lord
assumes various forms, and doffs them at will.
Shakespeare truly says, "The world is a stage and we
are actors thereon; we have our entrances and
exits."

Tomorrow is Ram-navami day, Sri Earn wills
to celebrate this day in the Ashram. May His name
be for ever and ever glorified!

Life is sweet when it is spent in the service of
saints. Eajaram is a mahatma, a pure, noble and grand
soul. You are blessed, 0 mother, in having the privi-
lege of serving him. You know he and you are one, as
all, all, are one. As for Bamdas, you have given the
child a permanent seat in your heart and he dwells
therein always,
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